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GALLO WS IN THE SKY 
DOORWAY TO YESTERDAY | 
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There's no such animal, ' 

(ML__ he cried! 

0% 




■fcxY FRIEND and I were 
J.Y1 picking the ponies one 
day when I started telling 
him about a sure thing 
I heard about, 
*You say it pays four bucks 
for every three?" he asked. 
'Yep," I replied. 

'And can't lose? It automatically wins? 
Must be illegal!" 

Not a bit," 1 replied. "In fact, the govern- 
very much approves . . ■" 

horse who 

■'Who said anything about a horse?" I asked. 

"So what else could it be but a horse . . .?" 

"It not only could be — but is — U.S. Savings 
Bonds," was my prompt reply. "The surest 
thing running on any track today. 

"For every three dollars you invest in U.S. 
Savings Bonds you get four dollars back 
after only ten years. And if you're a mem- 
ber of the Payroll Savings Plan— which 
means you buy bonds automatically from 
your paycheck — that can amount to an 
awful lot of money when you're not looking. 
Hey, what are you doing?" 

"Tearing upmy racing form I The horse I'm bet- 
ting on from now on is U. S, Savings Bonds." 



Automatic saving is sure saving -U.S. Savings Bonos 

Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine 
Publishers of America as a public service. 
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HANKWILSOH, *erQK7**. ,***& IN A BAD MQQO, 
MS BBA7 WAS XOME, AND AS He </VAN0Z*eo 
THttOi&H THeKUINS OF TUG COt/SBUHi. . . 



I AM A SOOTHSAYER . . i NOW TELL YOU ABOUT 
THE FUTURE ! THE CLOUDS OF MISFORTUNE ARE 
SCATTERING FOR. YOU. SK5NOR ' EVEN NOW, A 
MES5A5E AWAITS AT YOUR- HOTEL ' IT IS GOOD 
NEWS' BJT YOU FACE A GREAT DANQER. ' 
BEWARE "IHe DOORWAY TO YCSTBROAY " 





I HAve 
#o much 

TO DO.. 
AHP 

I* SO 

LITTLt 

TIME/ 



VNHEEOlNG .HANK, NOT QUITE H1MSELP, AAOVEDAHEAO IN THE BLACK CO#*IOOK., WHICH SEEMED 
WHOLES*-- WHILE SUQDENLV HE SEEMED ENME9HEOINA WIISTyve/L. THAT CLQAKCD H 
AS HS &TVMBLED in COMPLBTS CONFUSION... 




tr.fittvtn urreo. aho matt* found <niM*tiP 
m srftAHoe sufifKvNOt*as~ m a smeer of 

AliClBNT ROME ,ANO HE y**9D8E*Mmo IN7H* 
<3AB9 OF A ifOAAAN SLAV* . . . 

MOW DIP I GET HCRE? WW*-- IT-* .AS "THOU G 
IVE BEEN THROWN SACK "THRO/OH THE 
CENTURIES-- ANO IM DRESSePUKE 
ROMAN SLAVH ' I EVEN HAUI 




THOSE OF THE CULT ASe ASSCWBLED IN THP 
ORCA1 HALL , NERI5SA ' TMC* AWAITTHE 
PRISONER . - . FOR ARMSNtU© 

TnevieieoTH i© 

ALRCADV HERE ' V LEAD THE PRISONER. 



HANK WAS LEAD 7D 7HB SOB4T MAIL . . AMD THBRE 
HE FACBOTHE QtANT ARMBNIU&, BEFOKM 

A LARGE AUDIENCE . . 




I WILL DIB AT THE FULL ^ EITHER. HIM OK Ml 
OF THE MOON-- UNLffSS--lWANT OUT 
I CAN STILL SOMEHOW J_ OF HERE " 
CLA ( ' " 




7 NIGHTS LAT**., AT TH*AI**OKT.. 
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LOOK ' THIS BINS IS DATED ~ 
Ifi84 ' ANP the SKELETON 16 
TOO SWALLTO BE BBVAN'S ' 
THERE'* A LOGICAL EX" ^ 



ma THE MYSTERIOUS PIRATE OI6APFEAREO INTO 
THE VIOLENTLY DISTURBED UNDERWATER AREA, 
KRAMER FOLLOWED. IMMEDIATELY, POWERFUL 
FORCES SEIZED HIM. WHIRLED AND SPUN 
UNTIL HE LOST CONSCIOUSNESS... 



THE LUBBfR-6 ALIVE /AVE/ AW LET THE CAP'N 

ALU BIGHT, A*E — ^HAVE A LOOK ATT 'IM ' 

HEARTIES 'HEAVE IolO SLACK JACQUES 

MIM CHfT OF TW1* /WILL GIVE U* ALL AN 

CONTRAPTION .' ./EXTRA RATION OF GR03 

FOB "THIS DAV'6 WORK 




SHAKEN and Aweo BY the pirates strahge 

WORDS AND HIS INABILITY TO BE WAT BY i-EAO 
&HOT, MACK KRAMER WAS RECAP7URBD 
AND TAKE/9 BELOW DECKS.. 

SLACK JACQUES 
WILL GET A LOT 
OF LAUGHS OUT 
0' THItf ONE 
WALklN 1 THE 
PLANK 




THIS OAF ISTRULYA CLOWN' ^LISTEN CAREFULLY/- IF YOU ESCAPE 
THINKS HE KNOWS YE.DEARIE.'JFROM THIS, YOU MUST NEVER GO- 1 
THIS ie ANNETTE LE BLANC, /TREASURE-HUNTING AGAIN.' "" 
PART OF THE BOOTY WE <FAR tOU'VE 
CAPTURED FROM A FRENCH \ Q " 





BEEN LUCKY \WHY,THATS THE 
IN ESCAPING /SAME SPEECH Ml ' 
DEATH.' BUT •♦GIRL, ANNE, MADE 
DON'T TEArfPTjBEFOPE I STARTED 
FATE TOO ffeON THIS TRIP [ 



SET AWAY FROA* 
HIM AND STOP 
TALKING SUCH 
GIBBERISH, A 
^GIRL / _Z 


WmS'LLTEACHYETO £ 
1 PLAY UP TO THE ~~ <^ 
LCAP'N'S GUESTS/ \ 
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Eft, THEY WERE FREE. THEN... 


"THAT GIRL, ANNETTE' DOWN HfRE UNDER. 1 
THE WATER- .' SHE'S BECKONING 70 US J 
TO -SWIM IN THAT DIRECTION / ^^*^ 
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J^^^^^ "^"i/ ^^L 1 
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VIOLENTLY DISTURBED AREA WHICH HAD FIRST 
BROUGHT THEM INTO THIS OTHER-WORLD IN- 
STANTLY. THEY WERE TOSSED MERCILESSLY 
ABOUT AND LOST CONSCIOUSNESS... 



OUGH SURFACE OF THE COVE, ONLY 70 FIND— 




WELL ,WE MADE IT TO THE ISLAND 
•YOU KNOW, MACK, I JUST CAN' - 

BEUEVE IT HAPPENED 

MOST BOTH HAVE BEE, 

KAVOEO &Y m 

STRONG ^.WAITf I JUST 



DUMBSTRLCK 
.. THE ANCIENT SPANISH 
DOUBLOONS KRAMFR BROUGHT 
FORTH FROM HIS POCKET. NEITHER 
SPOKE BUT BOTH KNEW NOW THAT 
THEIR UNCANNY, TERROR-FILLED 
ADVENTURE MAD HAPPENED ! 
THE MOONLIT-GLINTING YELLOW 
PROOF LAY IN KRAMER'S HAND' 



AFTER LIGHTING A 
SIGNAL FIRE TO AT- 
TRACT ANY PASSING 
SHIP. THEY FELL INTO 
RESTLESS EXHAUSTED 
SLUMBER, FILLED 
WITH STRANGE 
DREAMS... 




BUT THEN, AS BOTHMfM 
STOOD FROZEN WITH 
HORROR, THE GHASW 
FACE IN THELEAVES 
BURST APART AND A 
6AUOY PARROT 
FLUTTERED FORTH... 




A PASSING SHIP PICKED OP THE STRANDED PAIR 
THE NEXT DAY. MACK KRAMER NEVER TOLO ANNE 

THE NIGHTMARISH STORV OF HADES ISL AND, BUT 
HE MARRIED HER AND SETTIED DOWN 

AND GAVE UP TREASURE- . 

. HUNTING FOR GOOD ' j -fh» End / 



B«5 EDWARD WAS A TRUE SCION OF THE LONG LINE OF TYRANNICAL . COLD-HEARTED, 
^ OESPOTIC EARLS OF LESLIE. HIS VAUNTING AMBITION BEFORE HE Ol ED, UfvSOCCEeDEO 
0Y AN HE/fL, WAS TO CONSOLIDATE THE GREAT LESLIE ESTATE, REMOVING ALL HIS 
MISERABLE TENANTS, AND REKINDLE THE DIMMED HISTORY OF HIS FAMILY NAME By 
WRITING THEIR, MEMOIRS. MS EaOTISTIC BRAIN BROOKED NO OPPOSITION TO 
HIS AMBITIOUS PLANS UNTIL ■■. 





YOU YOUNG WHELP.' AAIND YOUR. 
-TONGUE WHEN SPEAKING TO 
YOUR- BETTERS 'I'LL REWIND 
YOU THAT I WANT THE LAND 
CLEARED BY NrNE O'CLOCK NEXT 
MONDAY, WHEN YOUR LEASE 
RUNS OUT * I'LL BE RIDOF 

— 'E WHOLE J 

SCURVV^/TOUR LORDSHIP, 
PACK OF Tie MOST " 




LLYOUR-. /TAKE THAT, YOU GREEDY BEAST' 
'ND OPF- *KYOU'PE JUST L'KE YOUR MASTER' 
RE I BASw)NOW,SIR EDWARD, GET OP^ OUR-/ 
ONE ' —-/lAND'YOU HAVE NO. FIGHT TO ITV 
UNTIL THE , 

EASE JYCXJ INSOLENT 
/PEASANT.' IFX 
HAD THE POWER. I 
I'D SEE YOU 
NGED' 



IN AiVAN-TANP SCTHEV DID' THE FOURTH 
CESTORS' /EARL OF LESLIE 1 HANGED ONE 
TIAIE A /OF Ml FAMILY, DAVID BOTHWCLL.' 




WITHOUT FLINCHiNG ANDTEU_~ 

U* IN DETAIL ALlMDU See ' 

BUT yOU MUST KEEPTALKINQ 

AND FIGHTING *TOUR FEAR ' 




MOMENTS LATCB. 




^HIFPINS OFF THE COAST OF &V3L4NO IN THE LATE l9t* £*WTORY 

^WAS A ntSKVANo perhoustask ships vyooLO often 

■SMASH ONTO HIDDEN BOCKS IF A WARNING LlQHJ FAIieO 

WTMRM OF THE DANGER THERE rVAS AlSOTHE 

CHANCE OF A WARMING i ISHT BEING PURPQ3ELV DENIED 
Zi SCHEMING CUTTHROATS WHO lAIOULQ THEN BOARD AND 
PLUNDER-IKE HEIRLESS SHtP THE LEADER OF ONE S. 
MOB WA* SILAS GREEN . *N INN KEEPER. HIS DAl/QHTFR 
WAS ENGAGED TO THE CAPTAIN OF ' 
~1 SAIL ONE ILL-FATED NIQHT- - 



SWIF THAT WAS DUE 




UNDERWATER MYSTERY 



A misty form marerialiied {torn the bUck depths. 
The form *u ■ little below htm, wat walking, drift- 
ing slowly towards him as it ascended. It maddened 
him to realize that this figure could rite, while he 
himself was compelled to descend. The figure came 
closer, arms outstretched, tortured face twisted into 
convulsive lines of stark horror. 

It was a man. Mardiant remembered the stolid, 
square face of the German who had hurried by, when 
he had been struggling with the huge body of Zrinyi. 

The German gucd at him dully, drifted past. He 
taw that the man's eyes were dosing, with a seeming 
finality, only the upraised, imploring arms apparently 
having life. The heavy boot! of the German drifted 
past his head, the figure disappeared. 

'Lorna! Lorna, dearest! Where are you! I will 
come to you, if you will let me know where you arc I" 

He had stopped descending at last. He was resting 
on what apparently was the bottom of the abysmal 
profundity. Black, reeking mire sucked at his feet, 
made his leaden steps even more difficult, slower. 
Other figures wandered dimly around him on the 
filthy, steaming bottom. They were groping, March- 
ing . . . 

"Lorna! Lorna, where are — " 

He saw her. She seemed miles away, her vague 
figure merging distantly with the blade mists. Yet he 
could see her face, a white blotch that drifted closer 
and closer. 

Sluggishly, with maddening deliberation, his feet 
carried him towards her. He could tec another figure, 
a huge, distorted figure bearing down upon the girl 
from above. It wat Zrinyi. 

The hideous man wat nesting the girl, descending 
upon her with greater speed than Marchant could 
summon into hit lagging legs. 

Lorna held out her arms, her terrified eyes beseech- 
ing him to hurry, even as she endeavored to move 
to him. He cursed hit deadened legs and their mad- 
dening sluggish motions, tried to run, and found 
that he could move no faster. 

"Lorna! Lorna, darling, run to me! Beloved, there 
it tome one trying to come near you. From above. 
Look above you I" 

As though she were unaware that Marchant was 
shouting to her, warning her, Lorna called to bim: 

"John, dear! Come to me, please. Hurry, John. H* 
it coming!" 

Marchant felt the uncanny throb of her voice in 
hit brain. He knew that he had not heard Lorna call, 
something in hit mind had telegraphed him she was 
pleading with him. 



"Lorna, darling! I'm coming at fast as I can!" 

But he knew he could not hope to reach her before 
the black, sinister form of Zrinyi would descend upon 
her. Even as he watched, the hulking man reached 
out, hit huge arms encircling Lorna s wattt, pulling 
her to bim. The diabolical face wat twitted in a ter- 
rible expression, as it pressed near Lorna t white one. 

The girl and the clutching monster were locked for 
a moment, struggling with lethargic, sluggish move- 
ments Lorna succeeded in pulling away from hit 
grasp. Zrinyi reached out, caught her again. 

Zrinyi's paws locked their ringers convulsively in a 
death grip about her slender little throat. The fingers 
tightened, Lorna's head was forced bade, a horrible 
expression of pain and fear etching across her white 
face. The huge devil kept on choking, choking. . , . 

A black mist of futile rage twain before Mar- 
chant s blurred eyes, a dull roaring of his own brain 
pounding in his ears. If only he could make his 
leaden legt move fatter. . . . 

It wat too late now. Lorna lay limply on the tuck- 
ing mire of the bottom. The fiend was bending over 
her, staring at her. . , . The black mist clouded Mar- 
chants vision again. Rage and frustration clamped U 
a vise about him. 

The mist cleared, and he saw the ghastly form of" 
the monster coming toward him, the face black and 
demoniacial with a bitter rage. Hit fingers were ex- 
tended, clutching towards Marchant, Marchant moved 
at fast at he could to meet him. honor and revenge 
ttirring his half-mad brain. 

Lorna! Where wat she? He gaied about as he 
moved. Shapes, grotesque and horrible, still drifted 
aimlessly about him, above him. But Lorna had gone. 
She had disappeared. A moment ago— or wat it a 
century ? — she had been on het knees, then on her 
back, her white throat in the gcatp of the ghoulish 
Zrinyi. Now she had been spirited away, was no- 
where. Had Zrinyi killed her, and had the, in death, 
dissolved into nothing? 

A murderous fury consumed Marchant as he sud- 
denly doted with the horrible spectre of Zrinyi. This 
man had killed Lorna! Had brutally throttled her 
white, delicate throat. . . . 

At first his rage lent him strength, and he seemed 
to overpower the malicious, inhuman thing with 
which he wat fighting But Zrinyi's maniacal force 
soon wore him down. He wat suddenly fighting a 
hopeless, losing battle for what remained of his life. 

He felt himself, still struggling weakly, sink into 
the slimy mire at his feet. Gasping, he tote feebly at 
the hands about his windpipe, tried to loosen them. 



The fingers remained incredibly firm, with a grip of 
■ madman, Then blackness slowly stole over him. 
He (elt his body relax, go limp as his back fagged 
into the mire, 

. Lorna, Lorna ! Darling— I'm dying. I will be — 
with you — beloved.'' 

He lay perfectly si ill. 

He wi vaguely aware that there were no hands 
■bout his throat. He setmed to be floating through 
time and space. He was ascending. Fir above, he 
could see the glimmer of light It appeared a little 
Stronger. If he were dead, and drifting toward Ely- 
sium, rhen he would soon be with Lorna. 

His head and lungs were suddenly splitting, ai 
though they had been a long time deprived ot air. 
He could drag no air into his searing body. 

His eyes opened, became accustomed, to the light. 
The first thing he saw was the beloved face ot Lorna 
He gasped her name, heard her murmcr his. Her 
features were contracted at first in fear, but as he 
moved, she broke into i tired, relieved smile, pressed 
her wet face against his, sobbed 

"John! John! Thank heaven!' 

A mans heivy, uniformed body was crawling off 
Mirchant's idling chest and stomach The man. he 
realned. was a member of the Arcadia'i crew, and 
hid been working over him, restoring life-giving air 
into his lungs by means of artificial respiration. 

'You're okay now, buddy,'' the sailor muttered. 
"And you're lucky.'' 

Mirchtnt looked about him. He wis in one of the 
large lifeboats of the Auadia. There were si* or wet- 
en seamen in the boat. The others, some fifteen or 
so, were, like himself and Lorna, passengers on the 
Anadia They were huddling together under blankets 
trying to warm their wet, chilled bodies. The sailors 
were pulling at long cars, weaving the boat in and 
out of the debris and wreckage which floated about 
on the surface of the oily water. From time to time 
the boat stopped jnd the crew ri>hed exhausted hu- 
man beings out of the water. 

One of the bodies floated near, arms fluttering 
slightly Merchant saw when the crew hid helped 
the mm into the boat, that it was the stolid- 1" ace J 
German — half drowned, gasping hoarsely as he 
sucked air into his bjrsling ljri£s- 

Marchant lamed to Lorna. r-iessed her cold cheek 
against his, kissed her. . 

"Thank heaven you're jII right; ' tit breathed 

He could see no sign of the Au.id/j. tin huge 
passenger liner upon whjdl Uc jnd Lorna had been 
returning from a tour ol Europe. Nothing but an 
oily, turbulent surface r em ained where the big ship 
had been. He >j» distantly the skyline of New York s 
Lo^er Manhattan. There were the buildings he luj 
been so giad to see again They were lltm 
sight of the harbor He siw tugboats jiiJ lirc-boaii 
steaming toward them, their sirens blasting 



"The A'eaJia sank?'' he asked in a low voice. 

Lorna nodded. 

"Yes. One of the engine rooms caught on fire. The 
boilers~burst, blowing holes through the bottom of 
(he ship. She went down almost at once. Only a few 
of us were saved." 

Marchant remembered the ominous trembling of 
the polished salon deck, it should have warned him 
Ihat something Was wrong. Then the terrific heat 
coming through the bulkheads and a ventilator — he 
had ignored that also, until too late. The explosion— 
that had been one of the boilers going. The flash ot 
fire, and the sharp blow on his head when he had 
been hurled against the suddenly slanting deck rail 
... It all lame back (o him now, vrvidlv. i.iri JU 
He had been unconscious — mmjt have been — had 
sunk probably to the bottom of (he river along with 
some of the othet passengers. Lorna had gone down 
too, had risen to the surface before him, after strug- 
gling with— 

He started as he gazed upon Lorna s throat. The 
soft white flesh was horribly inflamed, there were 
Ugh/, livid nrrrri fafrt* maris 

Loma!" he rasped- "That man! Zrinvi! That in- 
human beast who talked about doomsday, just before 
»e went down I Your throat? Who was he?" 

The sailor who had worked over him. said: 

"Yeah, buddy, your girl friend asked about him. 
too. That guy was a nut. We've taken him across 
before. Some kind ol loreigner who went around 
preiching about how the day of judgment's always 
coming. He just happened to be spouting it to you 
when the boilers busted and tore us apart. He went 
down, too." 

But her throat — the marks — " 
Yeah," the sailor said. "Your own neck's scutched 
up iook, too. That guy was drowning, A drowning 
nun who un't swim will grab anything he can get 
nil fundi on First clothes, then neck-stranglin'. 
When he grabbed your neck and the young lady's, 
r [-radically JWcfccd you both out. I guess. When 
you Li;, ill!, you sank— and when you' sank you 
wasn't no more help to the drownm" guy. He let go. 
He got onto somebody else, and they both come up 

BtuaHy. If you twist your head, you can see what 



If you tw 
hipr-ned to that Mat 



Marchant looked at the body floating near the boit 

It was the body of Zfinyi. The ghastly, leering fare 

was purple and bloated in death Merchant turned 

nil bead twatf, a little lick. He held both Lorna'* 

. ndi tightly in hit. 

li of looked grimly jt Marchanl 
"Your girl friend and I thought you was never 
Coming up. It musti taken you ninety seconds." 

Mtrchant looked into Lorna s eyes, drew her closer 
to him. 

"No," he said ifrawly It tixik ntnetj years" 
THE END 




SQOUNTAIN CUMBERS FKtM ALL FARTS OF THE WOULD 

MAKE YEARLtTRiPS TO GnnzeKLA-O TO Climb ITS 
MOST FAMOUS MOUNTAIN, THE MATTeRHORN ■ THE 
TREACHEROUS MOUNTAIN CHALLENGED THEM ALL 
AND FEW SUCCEEDED IN REACHING ITS TOWERING 
PEAK THIS 16 THE ASTOUNDING STORT 
OF ONE ADVENTURER. 
WHO TRIED- ■■ 



A lOUNG AMERICAN AHO HIS SWISS SWOE UNDER 
TOOK THE TAG* THAT HAD COST MA NT MEN 
THEIR LIVES--- 



ARE IN VOUR. HANDS 
VOU ARE MORE 
FAMILIAR, WITH 
THIS MOUN-Ai 
THAN MOST 
GUIDES ' 






the auioe pbllto hi* death hundreds of feet 

BELOW, LEAVING THE yOUNO AMERICAN ALONE TO 
FACE THE ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE FEAT CFDESCEHD-I 
IN3 THE MOUNTAIN ', WITH N"5HT COMING ON- 




-A FEW HOURS THE AMERICAN POUND HIMSELF 1 

BACK IN THE LITTLE VILLAGE WHERE HE HAD 

STARTED HIS ILL-FATED CLIMB HB TOt-D Hit 

3TOO.V TO THB VILLAGER* .- 



WMA-* THOSE THREe 

irfBlNSOOWN FROV 
PEAK ' OUT HOW DiO 
THEV evER-GBT UP 
-WERE* I'LL STRING 
Wf ROPE TQ THEIRS 
ND FOLLOW - ~" 




lOM AND fOUR GUIDE ARCTHE ^THCV CLIAHBEO THE 
ONLYTIVQ WHO HAVeS0NBUP*.-VlATTeRHORNZO 
THEMATTERHORNTHtSWEeK'WEARS AGO, BUT 
--R DeSCOJPTlONOFTHE __XTHEY WERE NEVER 
E+4 SOUNDS LIKE "^ SEEN C~ ' 




THE AMERICAN STOOD IN SHOCKED AMAZEMENT AT 
HEARING THIS- BUT NO EXPLANATION W*B FORTH- 
COMING '. ANOTHER. TALE TO BE FILED 

ArVRY IN THE ANNALS OF THE —— ■ 

SUPER NATURAL -' 



It ms no worn to mee/t rue 
cnumbcing note, and soon the 

CAGE" TR/O EMBARKED ON THE OE 
SCENT Or THE C*UOE STAWTCASE . 




' THAT'S HOW I FEEL, 

r cconc ' PERHAPS 

LATER, WE WAT FIND AN- 
: ROUTE 




SUODEUT, A MAGNIFICENT SCENE UNFOLDED 0EFONE TMCm 


*'"' - I/th 








'unbelievable 
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CAM FIND ANIMAL jAt 
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NEATH THE EARTHS j/** 
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f LOOK AT THESE/ HUMAN "\ 
FOOTPRINTS. IF MY EYES ARE 1 
LttOT DECEIVING ME / y - / 


/^ FOOTPItlNTS ? ^ 
, LET ME EXAMINE J 
V THEM/ ^^/ 
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E3*^ 


yffmii iStr-rC 




TV 
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wM 








Out of rue mimcukL junsli 
SHUFFLED A BfiVTtSH FiGuRE 
OF Bi.OQO-CMi.uHG APPCAAAHCEl 



LET HM OET CLOSE f I WANT 
TO TAKE THIS PICTURE / ME'* 
THE ORIGINAL HOMO SAPIENS , 
OLDER THAN ANY REMAINS WE'VE J 

EVER FOUND / . 



foOT H 


M/ )^ rOU BUNDED HIM/ ^ 
-~ZjtL " Cs FWIWTEMO OUT 

**-y_ OF MiS WIT1 1 rz^j 




-v (dS^L wHi 


J 






ffe^^l 


V 1 o w f' - w R si r "*"^iMBp 


Si 






NICE WATCM-D06, THAT SAIEN 
TI8E*/ WE>E LUCKY THEY LEFT 
«APONS. THOUGH/ WE'VE OOT 
CHANCE 



-TOOTnED ^j 
■ US OUB J 

HEY MEAN i 





THE PRIMITIVE BREAD Of THE BLIMOHtS 
FLASH AROUSED TERROR /* THE HEARTS 
Of THE CAVE-DWELLERS . 



"'3 UTTERLY FANTASTIC / ^^ 
CREATURES WHICH SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN EXTINCT A MILLION YEARS 
kGO ' THE DAWN MAN WHO RER- 
SHEO ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
YEARS AGO, ALIVE BENEATH •* 
THE EARTH'S SURFACE I WE'VE 
JOURNEYED THROUGH A 
YEARS OF HISTORY 




HOURS LATER, THE RAW 
STILL COHTIRVED OR ITS 
COURSE. . . 



THIS STREAM SEEMS END- 
LESS' 00 YOU HAVE ANY 

IDEAWHERCWC ARE GOING, J 
SIR CEDRK? 




SuBOetar. wa»ovT warnih* . . 


\oO« OUT/ WE'RE IN y IHt TRUfcK / SAVE ' 
THE MAP' OS/ HOLD jA THE TRUNK/ IT'S TOO 
^\ CiH TIGHT/ // JL VALUABLE TO LOSE NOW 


^Ff/4^ 2 ^ 


n 




HI 


^-USft 


si? 


f i , V • '£»■ 2TC* jtfi 


HE&& 



r OWM( » THE TRUNK! 1 
IT"S SLIPPING M CAN"T ] 
HOLD IT ANT LONGER/ J 


let it«oi save 

yourself/ these 
. are murderous; 
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rMC TtHYMfT SHOT THROUGH THE RAMOS WITH 


TBtmric rater, ahead the 


r 5J* SOMETHMB 


WHICH BROOCH r JOY SURGING TO THEIR embattleo 




ITS DHYLIGHT, MT 1 
BOY' BLESSED D»Y- 


Y sir cedrk; what's "W 


I THAT AHEAD OF US ? ■ 


.IOHT AND THE OUT- 


L COULD ITK...? ^& 


SIDE WORLD ' jWt 


^--w ~^i 
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J ftO SUOOEHL Y. THEY WERE FLUNS 
INTO GLORIOUS DAYU9HT, GASRlHG, 
B UNXIHS, BUT ALIVE. . . 
'"we're SAVED/ A FEW BRUISES 
AND BUMPS, BUT WE'RE ALIVE AND 
BACK IN CIVILIZATION AGAIN/ 





WETtE 

THE SOufiCE OF THE ARAGON 
RIVER WHICH FLOWS SOUTH/ 
WE'VE TRAVELEO FROM " 
FRANCE TO SPAIN THROUGH 
THE BOWELS OF THE EARTH, 
AND WE HAVEN'T* 5CH*P OF 
EVIDENCE TO SHOW FOM IT/ 
LL OUR PHOTO EQUIPMENT 
WAS LOST 



Goose*? 



\ 



WHICH WILL yOU HAVE? 



For torn* reason, the goose egg stands for 
zero . . . nothing. 

The nest egg. however, stands for a ridy 
■um of money, set aside for your own or 
your children's future. 

It's hardly accessary to ask you which 
you'd prefer. 

But it is necessary to ask yourselft/hat you 
are doing to make sure you don't end up with 
a goose egg instead of a nest egg ten years 
from now. 

The simple, easy, and obvious thing lo do 
b to buy U. S. Savings Bonds. 

Buy them regularly, automatically, on a 



plan that pays for them out of the montb-to- 
month income you make today. 

Millions of Americans have adapted this 
practically painless way to save up a nice 
nest egg for the needs and wants of the 

I n 10 years they get back 540 for every S30 
invested in U. S. Savings Bonds — bonds as 
safe and solid as the Statue of Liberty. 

There's a special Savings Bond Plan for 
you. Ask your employer or banker about it 
today . . . andgtl started now. 

You'll soon realize it's one of the most im- 
portant and comforting things you ever did! 



Automatic saving is sure saving- U.S. Savings Bonds 

©Contributed by this magazine in co-operation with the Magazine Publishers of America 
as a public service. 
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THE riGURE-ADJUETER MUST BE THE BEST GIRDLE YOU 
EVER WORE . . YOU MUST FES. MORE COMrOHTABLE or.d 
W MUST ]o.k i ™HMlp anB r.. Y. 1 i f J,.p. MUST aa notto- 

No m.tt.r haw man. othar gird I— T ou ha« triad. WE BE- 
LIEVE NO OTHER GIRDLE CAN DO FOR YOU MORE 
THAN THE FI CURE- ADJUSTER ! No othar olrdU or .up- 
port.r-b.lt tll.n you Don TUMMY CONTROL. BULGE 
control. HOLD-IN and STAY-UP pow.r . . . Mf.ly. Kiin- 
MHB-fly. No Dinar g>rdl. or. basin to approach th. mir.cU- 
wcrkir.o FIGURE- ADJUSTER baton! Fianra-Adjuatar ia 
LIGHT in wa.ght (idaal for ALL waathar) y.t powarf u ll. 
.Irono! riaur,.Adi U .t« illsm AIR to circulat. through 
>t. ABSORBS txripi ration, ia mad. hy th. moat .killad 
craitaman. and allow. rou to ADJUST it to ju.t th* right 
•mount of BULGE-CONTROL you I... and NEED lor an 
IMPROVED FIGURE ! 
MAGIC PANEL CONTROL: Ho iot...W ■(,„ ^ u «.„„ 
SLIMMING r.au™.Aaiu.t,r Th. caatral ,ou g.t ia camplatal. 
COMFORTABLE and GUARANTEES haolthful luuni .up. 

part. In Htm TUMMY PANEL loo right up t« ™.t .h. h™ - 
T BULGE' LI ITS end rLATTENS i* 






nil FIGURES' 

TITJIT 1ENIATIOHAL AT 

NOW**!! 



orr too* MiDBirr, 



MAKE TH1I TEST WITH YOU* OWN HANOI I yl*JHP".«$£^jKa*a. 

EKE)""" h *" 4 * "* r VU1 " "BOOMEM. ,<_ lp ,,A .no ,r, «r ll, lut 

nRfaLr_Y=uJ«: Wtv-il^r,., uTh.l.|-. :-;,.' ■ 

BTIB'f'iT'ATHOMErOR It a.r> 
IC1RDLE ATAKYPHICEC»MC!VE 



100% MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 



waaaawMfwawajal arlaariawav Ak*...io-day free trial! 




GIFT! Tor You 

'•secrets or FiffUlVf 

LOVEUNESS' kook- _ . 

i., ^- 1 . , Q v. Sake 

m~"*""r™.' MAIL 

^mf~£ THIS 

SESSS COUPON 

K£STi3 NOW! 



SEND NO MONEY 






